The meji Lament Aoie TfagecTte — 

We tookc this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 

As he w as comming from this Churchyard fide. • 

Chief e Watch. A great fnfpition, flay the Frier too, too.. 
Enter the Prince. 

Prin, What mifaducnture is fo early vp, 

That cals our perfon from our mornings reft ? 

Enter Capulct and his Wife. 

Ca, Wbatlhould it be that they fo (hrike abroad ? 

Wife. O thepeople in the ftreet cry Rfmeo, 

Some luliet , and fome Paris , and all runne 
With open out-cry so ward our Monument. 

Prin. What fearers this which ftartlcs in youreares ? 
Watch. Souereignc.here lyes the Countie ’Paris flaine, 

And Romeo dead, and luliet dead before, 

Warmeand newkild. 

Prin. Search, feeke and know how this foule murder comes,. 
Watch. Here is a Fr/«-,and flaughtred Romeos man, 

With Inftrumen ts vpon them fit to open 
Thefe dead mens Tombes. 

Cap. G Heauen ! O Wife! looke how our Daughter bleeds ! 
This Dagger hath miflane/or loe his houfe,, 
Isemptieontbebackeof Mount ague. 

And is milheath'd in my Daughters bofome. 

Wi. O me, this fight of death, is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a Sepulcher. 

Enter Mountague. 

Prin. Come Mount ague, for the u art car ly vp 
To fee thy fonne and Irene, now early downe. 

Moun. Alas, my Liege, m^ wife is dead to night, * 

Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 

What further woe conlpires againftmy age ? 

Prin. Looke and thou {halt fee., 

in-. Othou vntaught, wrhat manners is in this, 

To preffe'before thy father to a gtaue ? 

Prin. Seale vp the moncth of out-rage for a while, 

Till we can cieere thefe ambiguities. 

And know their fpting, thcirfietid theirtruc defeent, 


— — — 

And then will I be Generali of your woes, 

And lead you euen to death : meanetime forbear*, 
And let mifchance be flaue to patience. 

Brine forth the parties of fufpition. 

Fr#e I am the greate(l,ablcto doc Icaft, 

Yet moft fufpe&ed as the time and place 
Doth make againft me of this direfull number t 
And hearelftand both to impeach and purge 
My felfe condemned, and my felfe excufde. 

h’rin. Then fay at oncewhat thou doft know in this? 

Frier. I will be briefe, for my {hort date of breath 
Is not folong as is a tedious Tale. 

Aowrothere dead, was Husband to that Mice, 

And fire there dead, that ‘Romeo’s faithfull wife ; 

I married them, and their ftolne marriage day 
Was Tibaltt doomefday, whofc rntimely death, 
Banifh’t the new-made Bridegroome from this Citie, 
For whom, and not for Tthalt t luliet pin d« 

You, to remoue that fiege of griefe from her, 

Betroth’d and would haue married her perforce. 

To Countic Paris. Then comes {he to me, 

And with wild lookes bidme deuife fomemeanes 
To rid her from this fecond Marriage : 

Or in my Cell there would fhekill her felfe. 

Then gaue 1 her (fo tuterd by my art) 

Aflecping potion, which fo tooke effect 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
Theforme of death, meaoe time I writ to Romeo 
Thatheftiould hither come a* this dire night. 

To helpe to take her from her borrowed gtaue. 

Being the time the potions force fhould ceafc. 

But he which bore my Letter, 'Frier /aA», 

Was flayed by accident, and yefternight 
Returned my Letter baeke, then all alone 
At the prefixed houre of her waking, 

Came 1 to take her from her Kindreds Vault,, 

Meaning to keepe her ciofely at my Cell,.. 


